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SLOPER AT ETON. 


“TI don't know whether the fact has appeared in print before, but Poor Papa claims to be an Old Etonian. The Snooklet thinks there is a slight 
mistake somewhere, as he always understood that the little education Pa received was very forcibly introduced into his system at a day school in the Old 
Kent Road. Whether or no, he was all there on Commemoration Day, accompanied by youthful and budding Etonians. There is some talk of Pa 
founding a Sloper Scholarship. Several distinguished people have been approached, re oofkins, but there seems to be a tendency to hang back.”—Touotsit. 


AT THE NAVALRIES. THE FLUNKEY. {) 


THE singularly idiotic behaviour of the “hero” of this } 
narrative affords amusing, and, perchance, instructive t ¥ 


Ks 
i‘ uy AD reading. 

ail Diy Norman Ross was, we are told, “born of decent parents 

‘ in Inverness, and received an education by which he would 

have been fitted to fill a situation in a merchant's counting- } 
house.” The only drawback, however, was that there was no { { 
such situation ubtainable, and he wasat lust induced to enter 
the service of a lady who had always shown great kindness . 
to his family. Soon afterwards, he accompanied her son to | 


MJ 


“yy 


the Continent in the capacity of ralet de chambre. He was 

in the employment of this gentleman for about five years, 

after which he returned home and obtained a place in a 

lawyer's office. Perhaps he thought the lot of a gentleman’s 1 

gentleman preferable to that of a pettifogger's drudge—at ! 

anyrate, he invariably associated with gentlemen's servants ' 

after office hours, and from these party-coloured gentry J 

he acquired “all the fashionable habits of drinking, swear- 

ing and gaming,” and was dismissed on account of his 

apes and irregularities. . Ae 
e, after a time, was engaged by a widow lady of fortune, i | 

and he might have lived comfortably here had not his | 


1. “ You didn’t tip that confounded waiter, I hope, 2. “And a very good motto, old boy.” “Yes, it is, 3. With a yell of rage, the gentleman in question vicious propensities got him into money difficulties, ald as 
oldman? “Tip him! No fear! No foreign inva. and——" but all further conversation. was put au end was on his tect, and imtwo boands was om top of the | his family, by this time, would have nothing more to do 

sicns for me! Support your own countrymen, is my to by the unseemly conduct of a light and blithesome unlucky waiter, bearing him to the ground by sheer | With him, he conceived the idea of robbing his mistress. i 
motto, cork, that seemed attracted by our friend's sparkling eye. weight. The yells of that waiter were awful. One Sunday night he fixed upon for the commission of the + 


178 
deed, and, having waited, without undressing, in his bedroom, till 
all was quiet, he crept downstairs, and, pedi, his shoes in the 
ssage, entered the lady's bedroom, She,as he knew, kept the 
ya of her bureau under her pillow for safety, and whilst he was 
endeavouring to obtain possession of the bunch, the lady woke up 
ina fright and began to scream for help, , 

The rest of the family lay at a distant part of the house, and did 
not hear her cries ; but the robber, not being able to make too sure 
of this, could see only one thing to do, He seized a clasp-knife | 
that lay on the table, and cut his mistress’ throat in a horrible 
manner. Then, seemingly possessed with horror at what he had 
done, without waiting to put on his shoes or secure either money 
oretfects, he leaped out of the window, and, after travelling in his 
stockinged feet for several miles, hid himself ina field of growing 
corn, 

Next morning the gardener cime on the murderer's hat, which he 
had Jet fall in jumping from the casement, and, suspecting that 
something must be wrong, he alarmed the servants, and the lady 
was found dead and cold. Suspicion at once fell upon the culprit, 
who had, as has been said, left his hat and shoes behind him as | 
silent witnesses. and the butler mounted a horse and alarmed the 
country round, lest the murderous villain should escape. He was 
speedily joined by a great number on horse and foot, and at the 
end of the day, just when the search was being given up, the mur- 
derer's hiding-place was discovered, and he, being secured, was 
dragged off to gaol, 

At his trial, Ross told a wholly improbable story, and was with 
little ado fuund guilty. He subsequently admitted his guilt; 
indeed, he seemed to have been very penitent, and was known to 
have refused to accompany two prisoners who broke out of gaol, 
saying he had no desire to recover his liberty, but that, on the con- 
trary, he would cheerfully submit to the utmost severity of punish- 
nent to make atonement, 

The sentence carried out was a severe one. He walked to the 
place of execution, addressed a pathetic speech to the populace, 
and prayed some time with great fervency. The rope was then p.t 
round his neck, 1nd he laid his right hand on the block, and it was 
struck off hy the caccutioner at two blows, “He was immediately 
afterwards run up to the gallows, when, feeling the rope drawins 
tight, by a convulsive motion of the arm he struck his bloody 
wrist against his cheek, which gave it a ghastly appearance.” His 
body was afterwards hung in chains, and the severed hand affixed 
to the top of the gibbet together with the fatal knife. 

* * 


* * * 
“Them two Tuszordses would have gone in for that knife if it 
had not happened so long ago in them uncivilized times.” lisped 
the Babelet. 


( Newt week, *A Mum mified” Finger.” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 

°,* Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps, 


Thanks, C. HW. BROWN ; your letter gare the Eminent delight. We 
donot know, EDINA; we cannot tell, 1. KNIGHT; But 'twould hardly 
be adersable te tell the man he lies, Unless you want to get a pair 
of highly coloured eyes. We're sorry, TWO OLD READERS, that 
we cannot find the hook For which we promised you last week we'd 
hare a thorough look, We cannot use your sketch, C.S., or yours, 
CECILIA Day. Thanks, TUMBLER, for your letter, but that sort 
of thing wont pay. Send your advertisement again, and Tootsie, 
GRACIE DARE, Well ace that it's inserted when we hare some space to 
spare, We get your coupons safely, REX; they all arrive in time, 
We're glad you like our method, ARCH, of answering in rhume All 
our correspondents’ questions, but we hope that erery man Will try 
and put such questions asx concisely as he can. Pray have a little 
paticner, JOAN; your tura you must await,  Thia answer will 
apply te FRANCIS KEAN and Happy Kats. Thanks muchly for 
your cutting, Jim; we're glad to find that you Have not forgotten 
SLOPER én the wilds of far Peru, None, but the brave, FRANK 
BETHELSTIEN, you know, deserve the fair, Thanks, J. H., for your 
verses, but we hare no space to spare, 

ee 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
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ALTHOUGH there’: always a screw loose at Sloper Hall, yet there | 
oughtn't to be anything loose there after all. Every evening, 
there's that old Eminent as tight as you can make him, and there's 
that dear, darling Tootsie in her tights at the * Friv.,’ and money's 
always tight, and they're a high-ti-tighty lot altogether. and the 
world is made up of contradictions, as SLOPER says, when the 
waxed-moustache tyrant of the * Blue Pig” refuses to serve him 
with another three penn‘orth until that chalk score on the cellar 
door is wiped off by another way than a surreptitious kicking. A 
world of woe it is, and a chunk over, 

es 
s 


ECILIA comes down stage and singa, 
Then exit on the O.P. side; 
_ Let sceptics, if they will, deride, 
I've seen an angel—and in wings. 
ss 
* 

SWRETLY they wandered in the soft spring moonlight, and then 
they kissed, and then they parted. And he watched her window to 
see the shadow of his own one reflected on the blind. He saw it. 
Yes, it was that sweet form—that graceful bending neck. It was 
—only her ma holding up the blooming saucepan a-scraping out 
rehle a spoon the last bit of tripe as ever was, The age of romance 
3 past. 


Suh- Editor, Got any blotting-paper over there? 

Eliter, What do yon want it for? 

Sub- Editor. To dry this article of mine, to be sure. 

Editor (with contemptuous sniff), You can save yourself the 
trouble; your articles are always dry enough in all conscience. 


s 3 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 371.—The “ F.0.M." Costume. 


“We had a jolly time last night, I tell yon; we 
were in the best of spirits.” 
“You mean the best of spirits were in you.” 


POOR, POOR MAN! 


“Good Old Mother-in-iaw!" 5 


Girl of the Period. You say you love me so much that you would do anything 
in the world for me, Mr. Joxkins. 

Joskins, Command me and I die for you, Miss Travers, 

Gérl of the Period, Oh, L don't want you to do anything like that, All Task 
is, that you put yonr declaration into writing, properly sealed, and I am yours! 


aay 
eo 


ae 


| extremely ill and worn out you look! 


| replied Mr. Slowboy, “ You! Why, you don't drin 


She. Tom, I believe our new foot- 
man walks in his sleep. 

He. An excellent charact: ristic.my 
love ; he'll do to scare the burglars, 


Beye 


Curiously enough, this remarkable 
bird frequently lays duck’s eggs. 


(Saturday, June 6, 1891. 


Was SLOPER on the Downs last week? I should think 
he was, very much on the Downs, after about three days’ steady 
booze ; he was that low and nervous that, when that Alexandry 
only as much as struck a fusee on the kitchen door, the noise 
was too mueh for the old ‘un, and he fainted dead away under the 
sink, As to the jumps, tuo, they came on afterwards ; he was that 
arse worry d movable that the kids took his arms for a model 
windmill, his nose for a penn’orth of red fire, and his boots for the 
wheels of a sassipger machine, and—his funeral's to-morrow ! 


HE writeth best who stealeth best 
deas, both great and small, 
For the great soul who wrote them first, 
From Nature stole them all. 


s 
HE placed his arm around her tender waist. Her head rested on 
his shoulder. She breathed a gentle sigh of Jove and peace. The 
sweet light of fond healing affection lit that sweet blue eye. They 
waited until the moon rose. And then she rose in all her majestic 
yet happy loveliness, and shily and softly she uttered these words, 
“Well, Johnnie, if you ain't going to stand something as'll warm 
me, I shall catch that death o' cold, as p'r'aps you won't mind my 
entering for the Woking Cremation Stakes off the reel, you——” 
Weil, well! ss 
a 


_ “CALL this a Torture Exhibition!” said the Blooded One, 
indignantly, “ sig f there ain’t a bally Order 14 Summons, or a 
hurdy-gurdy, or kidlet practisin’ scales, or street orator, or tax- 
collector, or respectable neighbour in the show.” 
ss 
s 

“ How beautiful is the coming of spring,” he cooed, “ bringing 
in her lavish hand violets, primroses and the roses red and white. 
Where her sandal falls the grass takes a brighter green, and from 
her skirts fall, like spangles on the grass, the daisies, Her voice 
wakes the cuckoo and the thrush to notes responsive. And, oh! 
to think of the hawthorn-blossom, pink and white, the tender, 
loving lilac, and the—er—the—er—er——”" “Spring onions,” she 
said, bravely coming to the rescue. And once again Charlie Russell 


has gota mount at ashort price for the Breach of Promise Stukes. 
ss? 


s 
“T THINK it doosid cruel, don'tcherknow, of the girls wearing 
wings of poor little birds in their hats and bonnets, don'tcher- 
know." “Horrible! By the way, shall you come North with us in 


August for Lael paieeed i” “ Ceriainly, if you'll come into Norfolk 
to shoot partridges in September. As I was saying, don'tcher- 
know—-’ ee 

s 


“I NOTICED young Bullion paying you attention last night, my 
dear,” remarked Mr. Brown to his daughter; “do you think you 
will be able to Bank it off 2" “No, papa, I'm afraid not," answered 
Clara; “I don't think he has any matrimonial intentions with 
regard to me.” “Why not, my dear?” said Mr. Brown. “ Why, 
for one thing, papa, he does not show any animosity towards 
mamma—hasn't any of the proper son-in-law feeling, you know.” 
~ Ah, then, it’s hopeless !” sighed Mr. B. 


s 
1 CANNOT sing the old songs 
Is. °g long years ago; 
"Tis nu because my heart is sore; 
‘Tis ne that tears would flow. 


I cannot s.:..g the old songs, 
Though they are gay and bright; 
I have no sad, deep memories ; 
My liver is all right. 
I cannot sing the old songs, 
Because, to be exact, 
The affection's in my bronchial tubes— 
In short, my yoice is cracked. 


* 

VID she blush much? Well, rather, and so hot, too, that two 
minutes afterwards the skin peeled right off her face, and she was 
chucked straight out o’ the penny tram, ‘as they all swore she was 
only just cured from the fever hospital, and they wouldn't have 


her with ‘em, not at any price ! *,* 


“WELL, Jack, how are you getting on with the pretty Nellie?” 
inquired Charlie Shore; “are you engaged yet?” “Not if I know 
it!” returned Jack Tar; “I'm afraid of a breach of promise.” 
“Breach of promise!” exclaimed Charlie Shore; “what do you 
mean!” “Why, I don’t know how it is on shore, but at sea an 
engagement and an action are synonymous.” 

es ¢€ 


s 
Sir Lilfrid Warson (ta cabby, who has driven him home in the 
rain), Why, you are wet through, my man; don't you ever take 


| anything to prevent your catching cold? 


Cabby (eagerly, and rubbing the back of his hand over his 
mouth), Yes, sir, sometimes. 

Sir Lilfrid Warson (giving him Aut fare). You take my advice, 
and when you get home you havea of hot—(cabby beams)— 
d when you get h J glass of hot—(cabby ) 
water, as hot as you can drink it. It is the best thing in the world 

to prevent catching cold. 
Cabby eos balsa Kim up there! Tchluc! Hot water? Swelp 
me Bob! 1'd rather have the influensy ! 
s* 
s 
HE was a sunny, blue-eyed Sag man with a hand firm as the 
aspen leaf in a high gale. “My doctor told me to drink Scotch 
whisky,” he said. “Ah!” said his dear, bald headed, thoughtful 


elder, “that was because he knew you drank it; and it he'd 
recommended brandy you'd have taken that,on too, and busted 


| yourself to death with mixed drinks.” 


= 
“HALito, Mr. Slowboy!” exclaimed an acquaintance, “how 
What is the matter with 
you?” “lam the victim of late hours and dissipation, my friend,” 
k or smoke, 
and I thought you always went to bed at nine o'clock.” “ Yes, but 
they have opened a Social Club next door to me.” 


* 
SHE said she couldn't return my love; 
She said it, oh! so sadly, 
1 offered an editor “ My Love,” 
And he returned it gladly. 


“T saw McGooseley this mornin .” observed Jones; “he had 
otahead!” “Indeed!” said Smith, “this is the first time I ever 
feard of a fellow getting ahead through hard drinking.” 


. 
THE other day, as an old Indy was attempting to cross the sea of 


| liqnid mud that the Strand is usually turned into after a heavy 


shower, she was knocked down by a van, and the driver, in pulling 
up sharply, threw one of his horses down, “ Whatasad accident!" 
exclaimed a sympathetic man on the pavement. “It is, indeed!” 
heartily agreed another man, “That wretched horse has splashed 
me all over with mud.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next pieture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Ho1.t- 
DAY,” ts an oi! painting by ARTHUR HACKER, measuring 64 in, x 42 in., in a 


splendid gold frame, and entitled 


& 
“FORSAKEN.” 

Make ON¥. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce- 

ment inclosed, together with your Name and A idress, anu time before June 30th, 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOVERIES.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 

®,° This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m. and 6 p.m., except Satur- 

days, when the hours are 10 a.m. and 1 p.m, 


Saturday, June 6, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE AND THE “STREETS OF LONDON.” 


~~ -— 


1 am always delighted to see the name of one of Boucicanlt’s 
famous melodramas take its place in the bills of a West End 
theatre, where you 
may be sure the 
mounting will be 
liberally dealt 
with, Boucicault’s 
plays want good 
mounting but 
middling acting, 
and the words and 
situations are 
bound to go, Bou- 
cicault used to say 
he didn't want 
good actors. As 
long as they 
looked the part, 
he could teach 
anyone what they 
had to do in half 
an hour, 

Those were the 
times when a 
great influx of 
rising young men 
| began to block 

out the old hands, 
who prided them- 
selves on being 
thoroughly wel 
up in their “ busi- 


ness,” The old 
Crawley: Badger: hands, McMouth- 
F, GLOVER, LEONARD Borne. — er, O'Husky,“Two 
with you” and 


“Till Saturday,” were, as vulgar persons would say, “rum ‘uns to 
look at" in the light of day, and at night, in modern drama, there 
may have beeu not a litte wanting when the personage repre- 
sented was a haughty nobleman attired by Poole. The youthful 
interloper, well attired, that was beginning to find favour with the 
managers, was snecringly referred to by the blue jowled brigade as 
“ventlemen actors,” Gentlemen, it was settled, in at that bar and 
this, were not wanted. Perhaps not ; indeed, it is not quite certain 
all of these rising young men really were as gentlemanly as they 
might have been, 

ut they were good enough for Boucicault, and he coached them 
up and promised them rosy futures, te which more or less, perhaps 
less, he helped later on atter “the run.” The Streets of London 
was produced at the Princess’, of which George Vining was lessee, 
Vining’s best friends never called him a good actor. In fact, asa 
rule, he wast in 
it; but the part 
may be said to 
act itself, and, 
besides, he was 
lessee. <A really 
great actor was in 
the company at 
asalary of eight 
sounds a week— 
Jominick Mur- 
ray, who might 
have made Badger 
a marvellous 
creation, but he 
had the character 
of “ Dan” allotted 
to him, the part 
played now with - 
so much spright- 
liness and “go” 
by clever little 
Clara Jecks. 

Charles War- 
ner’s Badger was 
founded on Vin- 
ing’s reading, but 
wis a good deal 7 


better. Leonard 
Boyne, mower 
seems to the a : 

ates Mark Livingstone : Lucy: 
nearest human FRANK GILLMORE. OLGA BRANDON. 
nature, Badger 


is a scoundrel, a thief and a linr. | His motive throughout 
the play, until he joins the police, has been to extort blood 
money through his knowledge of a cruel wrong perpetrated 
by Crawley, the wicked banker, on two orphan children, and 
it is only at last when he has joined the police and trodden the 
beats of honesty that he begins committing his first virtuous 
action, 

The two next most important characters after those mentioned are 
Mr. and Mrs, Putfy, two first rate low comedy parts, full of fun and 
splendidly acted, and fetch every part of the house. As the Ps, 
Lionel Rignold and Mrs, H. Leigh are grand, and go into the work 
body and soul. As to heroine proper, Olga Brandon, she does all she 
has to do capitally ; but the part cannot be said to be worthy of her. 
In the old days, “4 the way, | don't suppose the young lady playing 
Lucy yot a fourth part of her salary. Again, in the case of the 
other orphan, Paul, T. B. Thalberg, has as much as he can manage 
to save the character from being ridiculous, notably in the instance 
where he appears on the threshold of the pie shop with a milk-jug 

7) in search of a ha'p’orth 
} of Simpson. Dalton, as 
the captain, who loses 
his money and goes off 
in a fit, acts with con- 
siderable power. 

The fire is, of course, 
now, as always, depend- 
ed on as a great scene, 
anda very fiery one it is, 
too, and well led up to 
by the previous action. 
But Charing Cross by 
night is still a big 
favourite. It is a little 
bit difficult to make 
sure what place of en- 
tertainment the ladies 
and their swells who 
keep walking through 
are coming from; but 
the hansom cab and the 
*inter-can are palpable 
hits. Inthe last scene 
of all there is a bit of» 
fog — not in the plot, 
you know, but on the 
stage, owing, of course, 
tothe conflagration that 


< had just taken place. 

t ; "hrough the murky air 

Puffo: Dan: the leading characters 
LIONEL RIGNOLD. Cuana Jacks, Of the play proceed in 
a bold and _ resolute 


fashion to thwart villainy and rescue virtue, whilat Crawley’s 
dinzhter, Alida, taking advantage of the partial eclipse, flits off 
With her lover the Count, It is a capital piece, well played. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to: 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 6th, 1894. 


Address... 


Age................- Occupation, if any. 


How many tir’.: applied.......... 


How long a Pi.-."aser of\ _ 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, 
June 9th. “The List for May 30th will be published in the 
“ HauF-HOLIDAY " for June 13th. 


252nd WEEK. 
LIST FOR MAY 28rd. 


“ Sloper” Watches have been giren to the following :— 


- P. DARKE, Clerk, 15 Cambridge Gardens, North Kensington. Age, 20 years 
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2. FREDERICK BLAKEMAN, Pastrycook, 92 Penton Place, Kennington Park 
Road. Age, 36 years. Subscriber—6 years, 7 months, LONDON. 

3. EDWARD W. SHEPHERD, Omnibus Coachman, 3 Crogsland Road, Chalk 
Farm. Age, 30 years, Subscriber—64 vears. LONDON, 

4. B.C. YOUNGS, Compositor, 2 Gosford Terrace, Newgate Street. Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—6 years, 7 weeks. BECCLES. 

5. ELIZA SPARKS, 6 St. Michael's Crescent. Age, 36 years, Subscriber—6 | 
years, 5 months. BOURNEMOUTH. 

6. W. FARGUS, Assistant Secretary, 7 Park Crescent. Age, 35 years. Sub- | 
scriber—since June, 1885, BRIGHTON, 

7. FRANCIS HARRY TOOP, Carpenter, Upton Noble. Age, 22 vears. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. BRUTON. 

8. LANCELOT HOLL, Accountant, 47 Rue Royale. Age, 46 years, Subscriber 
—since No. 1. CALAIS, 

9. JAMES MILBOURN, Marker, “Queen's Hotel.” Age, 22 years, Subscriber 
—since commencement. FARNBORO’, 

10, ALBERT CRAY, Labourer, 29 Trinity Street. Age, 30 years, Subscriber— 
from Christmas No., 1484 FROME. 


11, BRUCE DAWSON, 29 Garduer Street. Aye, 15 years, Subscriber —6 years. 
GLASGOW. 

12, EDWARD ROBERTS, Stonemason, 5 Elm Terrace, Canbury Park Road. 
Age, 38 years. Subscriber —6 years. KINUSTON-ON-THAMES, 

13. JOHN H. TAYLOR, Butcher, 2 South Park. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
since No, 2. LINCOLN, 

14. ALFRED J. RENVILLE, Checker, L.B. & S.C. Railway, 1 East View Place. 


Age, 22 years, Subscriber—since No. 30, NEWHAVEN. 
15. HENRY CAMPBELL, Shoemaker, 96 Reform Place. Age, 54 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 42 weeks. PERTH. 


16, WM. ROSS, Ropergate. Age, 19 years, Subscriber —over 6} years. 

PONTEFRACT. 

17, JOHN R. WILSON, Grocer, Stephen's Hall. Age, 19 vears. Subscriber— 
since May, 1885. RYTON-ON-TYNE. 

18. WILLIAM BEAVIS, Manager, 83 High Street. Age, 31 years. Subscriber— 
since No, 1. SOUTHAMPTON, 

19. JOHN THOMAS WILLIAMS, Postman, 3 Albert Row. Age, 33 years. Sub- 
scriber—6 years, 8 months, TOWCESTER. 

0. E, BRETT, Florist, Harwich Street. Age, 19 years, Subscriber—6 years, 10 
weeks, WHITSTABLE. 
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TOO POLITE. 


HE was a very courteous man, 
With manners perfect quite ; 

No one was ever so urbane, 
Or could be so polite. 


To hear him murmur, “ Thank you, sir,” 
Was really quite a treat ; 

To see him bow with inborn grace 
Was happiness complete. 


But, though a man be most polite, 
Some time he’s sure to slip 

From grace, and once a cruel fate 
Made even this one slip. 


For one day a sweet girl said, “ Yes” 
(How strange are Cupid's pranks !), 

And then he lost her, once for all, 
Because he murmured, “ Thanks !” 


eee 


HER ANSWER. 


THEY sat on the upturned bottom of a broken boat, he and she. 
The silvered path of glory stretched across the restless waters that 
bubbled near their feet. There was a long, long silence. One might 
almost have heard a pin—or a cough—drop. He was overcome 
with that tender passion which thrives as a rule beat in the moon- 
light—specially the moonlight on the castle terrace. That glorious 
moonlight that Jevels all complexions,and makes even the freckled 

irl as dreamily beautiful as the genuine rosy cheeked article. The 
1appy moonlight under whose mystic influence lovers take bliss, 
and the influenza, in literally by the pores. He grew fervent : anon 
he clasped her hand. She returned the gentle pressure. 

“Maud.” he whispered, with the hoarseness of emotion, whis- 
pered as if he feared the murmuring surf might catch the honeyed 
come and bear it to some other ears, “tell me, have you ever 
oved? 

For a moment the fair girl hesitated. She paused for a moment, 
and then he thought he felt her blushes glow into his very soul. 
She trembled, and in a still, soft whisper, gentle as the summer 
breeze, she whispered— 

“Not this summer, George, dear.” 


es 


ABOUT THE FEMALE WASP. 


A WRITER in a publication devoted to the interests of gardening 
has discovered, in time for the plum and apricot season, that it is only 
the female wasp that stings. It isa question to us whether, on 
consideration, this information is as valuable as it appears at first 
sight, seeing that both sexes of the wasp wear the same pattern of 
football jersey, thus rendering it difficult, not to say hazardous, to 
decide which of the species carries the harpoon in its bustle. The 
impression will gain ground, however, that the masculine weee is 
n Mormon, and as scarce as A. SLOPER was at the tea-meeting, We 
have met several wasps in the course of a long and active public 
career, but they all turned out to be females in the end—the busi- 
ness end. We remember once, in the days of our happy, giddy, 
careless youth, capturing a baker's gross of these ‘cute little pro- 
moters of rapid transit and profane utterance, by placing some 
treacle in the bottom of a ginger-beer bottle. Having corked up 
this insect dynamiter, we crawled under the front seats at the 
Penny Readings and let the wasps out under the hind legs of a 
seiect young lady's seminary. From what we heard, as we crawled 
out, all those wasps must have been females. 


HER PROFESSION. 


—~— 


“Bor why, Arabella, why this mystery? Have [ nota right, as 
your future husband, to kuow something of your past?) Why seck 
then, to draw : 
the black veil 
of secrecy 
between us?” 

“Don't be 
a goose, 
Edward,” was 
thereply. “If 
you cannot 
trust me, let 
us part at 
once and for 


“ Arabella ! 
can you speak 
thus calmly 
of parting? 
Have you so 
soon for- 
gotten the 
wild intoxica- 
tion of that 
night when 
first you pro- 
mised to be 
mine? We— 
we had _ par- 
taken of 
oysters, dar- 
ling; and you 
—you” (here 
his strong, 
manly voice 
was broken 


“We had partaken of oysters.” 


Le a sub 
“had just commenced your fifth dozen.” 
emotion, 

“True, Edward,” she returned, visibly softened, and letting her 
classic head droop heavily upon his shoulder. “1 remember it per- 
fectly. They were natives.” 

“ At three and six a dozen,” he chorused, plaintively. “I spared 
no expeuse to win your love, Arabella, Is it, then, to end thus?" 
_ They were strolling along the towing-path of an odorous canal, 
in the calm of a lovely summer's eve. 

_ Tell me but one thing, darling,” he resumed, with trembling 
lips. “ You know how correctly | was reared ; you know with what 
righteous horror I regard our national curse. Tell me, then, that 
you have never been connected with the drink traftic; or, in a 
word” (and a shudder convulsed his ardent frame), “you have 
never been a barmaid.” 

“A barmaid, indeed!" she retorted, contemptuously. ‘IT should 

hink not. 
And yet, 
Edward” (a 
roguish 
smile play- 
ing around 
her ro sy 
mouth), 
a - tiny profes- 
sion was 
closely con- 
nected with 
drink.” 

“It was, 
was it?" he 
said, slowly, 
a deadly 
calm gather- 
ing upon his 
massive 
brow. “ You 
have, per: 
haps" (the 
biting sar- 
casm of his 
tone became 
terrible) 
“had other 
lovers —men 
who have 
bought you 
ice - creams 
and gloves.” 

She answered, “To be sure I have, Ted ; and, if you are not care- 
ful, | may possibly throw you over in favour of one of them.” 

“Never!” he shrieked, wildly. “No other man shall ever treat 
you to tea and shrimps, or hire boats for you at sixpence an hour ! 
No! Rather would [ see you perish beneath yon cold flood, than 
behold thy chaste lips polluted by another's bite! Thus—thua do 
{ assure myself of your fealty!” And, with a sudden jerk of his 
arm, he swept her from the bank into the water below ; and, utter- 
ing a maddening cry of rank despair, fled from the spot just as her 
nut-brown head disappeared beneath the engulfing wave. 

Not for long, however. She rose immediately to the surface, and 
crossing her arms upon her bosom, laughed softly as she floated 
idly upon the stream, 

“It's a fortunate thing for you, Fone man,” she remarked, apos- 
trophizing the now distant figure of the fleeing Edward, “that I 
was once the champion female swimmer of the South Western 
District. I 
fancy 1 shall 
be able to 
make my own 
terms now.” 
And, with a 
final laugh, she 
swam quickly 
to the shore, 
and, scrai- 
bling up the 
bank, made 
the best of her 
way home, 
luckily unseen. 

Late that 
night, when 
the repentant . 
Ed sought | 
once more the ~ 
fatal spot with 
the full inten- 
tion of joining =- 
his beloved in - 
her watery 

rave, he 
found, in lieu 
of a departed - 23, 
spirit, an ex- 
tremely lively 
Arabellaawait- 
ing him. 

Explanations 4 
ensued ; and his joy was so profound on learning that her pro- 
fession had been of such a teetotal nature, that she forgave him 
on the spot. They now float happily together down the stream 
of life, Arabeila, of course, acting as pilot. 


He paused, choked with 


Swept her from the bank. 


An extremely lively Arabella, 


—— ae 


Brown returns hume from a Fancy Dress 
Bali, 2 a.m, “Good gracious, I've lost my 
key! Whatever shall Ido?” 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


(Saturday, June 6, 1891. 


IN THE FAR EAST. 


%e* Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photoyraphs from those 
@ her Jriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIB'S FRIENDS. 


No, 185.—MIS8 MILLIE MORRELL. 


“My heart, my life, my coronct and fortune,—all, all are hers.” 
Dovok Snovk, 


“ Deign but to smile on me, I'll be thy slave."— Lord Bub. 
“ Star of my life, look kindly on me.” —The Hon. Billy. 


(1.) “Gidness me,” said the Laird, * me ain wraith as I live.” 


3 


(1.) “Look here, Lal.” said A, SLOPER to Mr. Lionel Brough the other day at a | (3.) “Here's to the landlord of the ‘Lamb’!” 


certain club not a hundred yards from the Strand, “when am I going to interview 
ba ’" “My boy, whenever you like; come round to the Lyric this evening. As 

happen to be at the present time landlord of the ‘Golden Lamb,'” suid Mr. Broug!:, 
when in his dressing room he welcomed A, SLOPER, “ you will no doubt feel more at 
home.” “Now, why,” cried the Eminent, looking much hurt, * will all my friends 
connect me with pu -I who--oh, Lal, dost thou remember the time when first we 
met, long, long——" * Long Acre ¢"——(2.) “Exactly! at the new Queen's, when 
you played the jumpy oll pauper uncle in Dearer than Life—a powerful bit, Lal.” 
Mr. Brough blushed. “ Nay, von are modest, Lal. I assure you it had such an effect 
on me that from that time I, who till then—TI say it to my shame—was not tectotally 
a teetotaler, abjured for ever the—steady, Lal, steady ! only just up to pretty.”"— — 


“McNAB SETS UP THE LAIRD’S WRAITH. 


(2.) “ Wraith or no wraith, take that!” said the old reprobate— 


“Tam about to be married, dear, and to 


| 

| a black man, too, You may think I am 
| sacrificing myself, dear, but my fair com- 
} plexion shows up so well against his black - 
| ness that I feel fascinated.”"—£ztract from 
| Letter of Young Lady. 


“Just so, sir. J say, ALLY, your 
remarks remind me of a little story. Once upon a time——” As A. SLOPER is arrang- 
ing with Mr. Lionel Brough to publish in bock form the stories that he told him 
under the title of “Tales of the ‘Golden Lamb, by its Landlord,” it would not be 

jitic to print them in these pages. “The donkey will show you out,” said 

r. Brough, as with aching sides A. SLOrER bade his entertaining host adicu. 
——(4.) The donkey did, and ina manner which, to say the least, rather startled 
the Eminent-——-(5.) And now, like Mr. Barlow, with his youthful pupils, Sand- 
ford and Merton, A. SLOPER may be seen daily in the back garden of his domicile, 
Millew Court, accompanied by his blue-eyed heir and the sanguinivorous William, im- 
parting to them tne Lioneline narratives, prefuciug each story with the remark. 
“ Which, as neither of you have heard it, I will now proceed to relate.” 


\ , 


\ 


ie 


(3.) And proceeded Lomeward, saying, “ A've knocked the stuffing out o' him this tim’, wraither!” 
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Jaeksor -&- Conloe bb 


a 4 "f x 


Mael Deg. : ™ Re served- Seats: 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here I am again you see, ladies and gentlemen, still alive and kicking, in spite of the (at time of | travellers, I think These men obtain a Sunday drink :—A norel cricket match, I ween,’ Twas played 
writing) Arctic weather, the Influenza Demon and various other ills which the flesh is heir to. | fur charity ‘twould seem :—“ Ought @ conductor to refuse To take one up unless he choose 2?" — 
Onward we go:—ZJ hope you took the Common tip; I told you ‘twas a certain énip :—Though duly hardly think so,and Mr, Curtis Bennett has granted a summons with a view to testing the question. 
sanctioned by the law, This fight has ended ina draw:—A rabid dog, the other day, Caused muc And now a word in your ear. 1f you want to witness a sight nearly the equal of my weekly show, 
excitement, #0 they say:—To Islington these worthies yo Jo eee the military show -—Although not | pay a visit to the Military Tournament, and say you were sent by THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


AN OBLIGING CONGREGATION. ae 
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A SUGGESTION. 
TLe F,O.M.'s suggestion for a costume for lady visitors to the 
Neptuneries, 


| 
| 
| 


| Edith, Oh, Mr, Slumberall, do please stay and play tennis with me; I have got quite tired of knocking 

the balls about, myself. 
| Curate. | would, with pleasure, Miss Truefitt, but I have to-morrow’s sermon to prepare. 
#dith. Entirely unnecessary, I assure you, Use last Sunday's sermon, Two thinds of the congregation [ 


were siceping while you were preaching, while the otLer third were gossiping—so no one will notice it, 


ALL MY EYE. 
Swell, What was that you pickel up, waitah—my CVe-class ? 
Waiter, Not a heye-glass, but u glass-heye. Maybe, avill do 
ekally well, sir. 


Sr, Joe Cose. Preparing for widowhood, Mrs. Nickoe ? 
Mrs, Nickoe, Widowhood ! What do you mean ? 
Mr, Joe Cose. Oh, I see you've got vour weeds ready. ° 


\ 
i} 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


THREE MEN IN THE SAME BOAT! 

A. SLOPER is quite of the same opiuion as Sir Frederick Leighton | 
and SirJohu Everett Millais, whose letters on the subject of Genius 
recently appeared in the good old 
Tillywag. The Mildewed One re- 
iterates the words of both Frederick 
and John, who say that no emi- 
nence js attained in this world 
without a deal of application and 
hard work, and that fame rarely 
comes to 
very young 
peo p le 
through so 
called ge- 
nius, Look 
at Fred- 
erick ! look 
at John! 
look at 
ALLY! All 
advanced 
in years, all 
eminent 
andall bald 


them, None 
but a care- 
ful student 
Sy could have 
pa inted 
*Iphigen- 
ia"; none but a man who has worked earnestly all his life 
could have painted “Chill October”; none but an judustrious, 
sober and domesticated man could be in a position to make the 
following offer—“To enable you to compete for his £1, 
Prize, you must show SLOPER that you have bought his paper 
tor six months, Therefore, commencing with ‘ALLY SLOPER'S 
Hace-HouiDay’ for January 3rd, 1891, cut out the first paragraph 
in ‘Ally-Campane’ from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings 
by you until June 27th, 1891, when you will have twenty-six in 
your possession. Then add two lines to complete the following 
Nursery Rhyme :— 


“There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER! ” 


The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first_and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme, Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, as soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” Don't t the 
Rhyme or auy of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891, and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000, A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock, 5 » 
= 


THE excellent business which is being done at the sec 
Comique with Juan of Are shows no sign of abatement, and night 
after night, Saturday after- : 
noon after Saturday after- 
noon, in spite of the influenza, 
the Naval and German Ex- 
hibitions, and various other 
attractions, crowded houses 
testify to the popularity of 
this sprightly production. 
There have been _ several 
changes in the cast since the 
burlesque was first produced, 
but these changes have in no 
way weakened the piece, 
which, ‘indeed, goes with 
greater “dash” than ever, for 
every night sees the intro- 
duction of some new biz., 
mirth provoking wheeze, or 
clever by one or other of 
the talented company who 
work so hard for the success 
of the production, 


s 

THE Eminent says he is not 
in sympathy with the tailors’ 
strike. He considers it a most 
unnecessary and unbusiness- 
like proceeding. Upon con- 
sideration, we're not quite sure 
whether the Old Man is not 
mixing up the revolt of a 
hard-working body of men 
against the tyranny of the 
sweater, with the behaviour 
of the purveyor of the Sloperian “bags,” when the Eminent re- 
fused to settle that individual's little account. 

sf 


* 

IT is to be regretted that Mr. Rathbone, by whom the Shaftesbury 
Theatre has been reopened, did not secure a anne play than 
essrs. Hamil- 

ton and Quin- 
ton's romantic 
drama, Hand- 
JSast, with which 
to inaugurate 
his manage- 
ment, The piece 
is not essen- 
tially a bad one, 
although, at 
times, it im- 
presses the 
spectator with 
the idea that 
the authors 
would be better 
occupied cater- 
ing for the 
amusement of 


superbly 
mounted, and 
the “curtains” 
are effective, 
but, alas! the 
dialogue is 
vapid and 
watery in the extreme. Of the acting we cannot speak too highly ; 
but as the most skilful workers cannot manufacture bricks without 
straw, neither can the strenuous efforts of a clever company make 
Handtast -uticiently interesting to attract the playgeing public to 
the Suattesbury. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALTHOUGH now and again an outcry arises, chiefly at the insti- 
gation of a few stiff necked Puritans, against the modern fashion 
of employing children in ballets, we 
doubt whether this clamour is neces- 
sitated, Amongst other statements, it 
is asserted that dancing has a demor- 
alizing etfect on girls. A. SLOPER does 
not fora moment give this statement 
the slightest credence, Are the girls of 
the present day one iota worse than 
their predecessors, the dear little maids 
of years gone by?) Most certaiuly not! 
Daucing, in itself, never has, and never 
can, corrupt the morals of loveliness, 
and itis paying but a poor compliment 
to the Goddess Terpsichore to assert 
that such is the case, 


= 

Worn out, a-weary and oofless in 
consequence of the Whitsuntide gam- 
mocks, the Bald Pated Pilgrim, ac- 
companied by other pilgrims, likewise 
pe i and oofless, but not bald pated, 
might have been seen passing the box 
office of the Bedford Music Hall on the 
evening of Friday, May 22nd. Occa- 
sionally one of the party would faintly 
ery Hie-chelsior! Beyond this, nary a 
sound was heard until the wanderers 
reached a private box reserved for them, 
then the cheers might have been heard 
on Hampstead Heath. Of the pro- 
gramme provided, nothing but praise 
can be said, and ALLY strongly recom- 
mends his friends to journey Camden Town-wards without delay 
and see for themselves. ee 

* 


WE regret to announce that A. SLOPER is suffering from a 
disease, described by the attending physicians as low (water) fever, 
brought on, these gentlemen assert, by injudicious speculation on 
Derby Day, We're sorry for the Eminent, but it must be admitted 
that he is attacked with quite a Common complaint, * * * * * 
“Who threw that paving-stone?” 

sf 
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THE Shoe Lane Plunger felt contident, on Ladies’ Day, of regaining 
the fortune dropped by him over the Derby, The potman at the 
“ Blue Pig.” who has a cousin who knows a man whose uncle is 
friendly with a gentleman whose wife washes for the barber of one 
of our leading jockeys, told him of adead certainty for the big race 
on Friday. ALLY s:vs he realizes, now that it is too late, that the 
whole thing was a J/vax, * * * * * “There you are, now! Look 
wot you've bin and done—gorn and smashed the bloomin’ winder!" 

** 


s 

IF there is one thing more than anofher that the Grand Old Man 
of Shoe Lane dotes upon it is that body of gay revellers designated 
as the British army. 
It is not surprising, 
therefore, that A. 
SLOPER has been, 
during the last 
fortnight, a con- 
tinual visitor at the 
Agricultural Hall, 
Islington, where 
the Military Tour- 
nament is now in 
prowress, The 
‘ournament, this 
year, is a vast im- 
provement on its 
many predecessors, 
embracing, as it 
does, several new 
and attractive fea- 
tures, the chief of 
which is the intro- 
duction of a num- 
ber of Australian 
mounted in- 
fantry—fine strap- 
ping fellows— 
whose excellent 
performances ob- 
tain for them 
vociferous applause. The musical ride by soldiers of the Household 
Cavalry is again a feature of the programme. “ Militarish Tour- 
namens splendish inst:tushuns,” gurgled the Eminent; “ guess 
I shall leavesh my old Dutch Oven and ‘list. Feel suresh I 
should (hic) cutsh figure in th’ army.” 

7? 


THE Crumbling Editice has been graciously pleased to confer the 
“Sloper Award of Merit” upon HENRY FIELDING DiCKENS 
because he's an ornament to the Bar, “Which bar, feyther?’ 
inquired Alexandry, anxiously. ¢ « 

* 


£1:1:0 and the “SLopeR AWARD OF MERIT" have been 

presented to each of the following :—HENRY CRAIG, 8 Arundel 

Street, Prince's Road, Liverpool ; WILLIAM POWLEs, 29 Holte Road, 

near Witton Lane, Aston, Birmingham ; MARY NICKLIN, 192 High 

Street, Dudley ; M. E. Love, South Darenth, Kent; ARTHUR 

ELLWoop, Chapel Street, Luton, Beds., for placing the first three 
horses in “ The Derby.” se 
s 


THE Empire management have to be congratulated on still 
another great triumph. The success of their new ballet, Orfeo, is 
undoubted, and press and public are 
unanimous in its favour, When we 
note the brilliancy of each ballet pro- 
duced at this theatre, we gaze in 
astonishment, and wonder if it is in 
the scope of human ingenuity to im- 

rove upon each successive production. 

ut it seems that everything is pos- 
sible to those energetic persons who 
have the superintendence of the ballet 
arrangements at the Empire, and the 
co uence is that the public are 
treated to a series of brilliant specta- 
cles, each one surpassing its predeces- 
sor in beauty and effect. Signorina 
Adelina Rosse, Mile. Bettina de Sortis, 
Signor Enrico Cecchetti and Signorina 
Malvina Cavallazzi are all engaged in 
the new production, and the latter lady 
was never seen to better advantage 
than in the character of Orfeo. 


s 
THE Westminster Orchestral Society 
fave a very successful concert at the 
Town Hall last week. The attendance 
was as good as the programme, which 
was excellent. « « 
* 


THE Hon. Billy wishes to publish the 
fact that he intends, shortly, under- 
taking a forty days’ fast. For the next 
three weeks, he will occupy himself by 
taking in an unlimited supply of fuel—viz., food. Contributions 
(in the shape of food), for the latter portion of the feat, will be 
thankfully received at “The Sloperies.” Further particulars will 


{ be duly announced, 


(Saturday, June 6, 1891. 
| A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 131H, 189), 
——— 


7th June, 1888.—Mr. 8. Smith, in the House of Commons 
this day, asked whether steps could not be taken to suppress the 
| sensational performauces of a female aéronaut at the Crystal 
Palace, who had ascended a mile and a half into the air hanging 
to the balloon by her teeth.—The Home Secretary said he had nu 
authority by law to interpose. He hoped that the feeling of the 
community would discourage unseemly exhibitions, He, however, 
understuod that the danger in this case was more apparent than 
real, and that the woman was really suspended from the car. 
(Great laughter.) 
8th June, 1518.—The compiler of the Galerie Chronologique 
| gives this as the date of the first introduction of ladies at Court by 
Francis I. 
Oth June, 1850.—A young man named Tate was this morn- 
ing drowned whilst bathing in the Serpentine. A Royal Humane 
Society ofticer stated that many fatal accidents had occurred on the 
north side. 
10th June, 1832.—In Coleridge's Zable Talk, under this 
date, appears the following passage, headed “Charm for Cramp "— 
“When [ was a little boy at the Bluecoat School, there was a 
charm for one’s foot when asleep; and | believe it had been in the 
school since its foundation, in the time of Edward the Sixth. The 
march of intellect has probably now exploded it. 1t ran thus— 
“ Foot, foot, foot is fast asleep! 
Thumb, thumb, thumb in spittle we steep! 
Crosses three we make to ease us, 
‘Two for the thieves and one for Christ Jesus.” 


llth June, 1699.—Under this date, in “Evelyn,” we read— 
“Now died the famous Duchess of Mazarine. She was an extra- 
ordinary beauty and wit, but dissolute and impatient of matrimonial 
restraint, so as to beabandoned by her husband and banished, when 
she came into England for shelter, lived ona pension given her 
here, and is reported to have hastened her death by intemperate 
| drinking of strong spirits. She has written her own story and 
adventures, and so has her extravagant sister.” 


12th June, 1858.—Edmund Yates, writing in Jown Talk 
under this cate, says—* Mr. Thackeray is forty-six years old, though 
from the silvery whiteness of his hair he appears somewhat older. 
He is very tall, standing upwards of six feet two inches, and, as he 
walks erect, his height makes him conspicuous in every assembly. 
His face is bloodleas and not particularly expressive, but remark- 
able for the fracture of the bridge of the nose, the result of an 
accident in youth,” 


18th June, 1828.—A Mr. Tipple had this day the shaft of a 
one horse chaise driven through his body under the left arm, it 
netrating afterwards six inches through the door of the chaise 
ouse, His cries attracting the attention of two rs-by, one 
seized the horse’s head, and backed him, drawing the shaft from the 
body. Mr. Tipple then managed to walk into the house and up 
two pairs of stairs into his bedroom. He was bled (:.) and recom- 
mended to make his will, but within the space of four weeks from 
the time of the accident was walking about agaiu. 


HEARTBREAKING LUCK. 


“Wort!” ejaculated the sporting gentleman in the pink spotted 
tie and sere and yellow boots, “throw the dice for drinks—not 

e! I’m the most unluckiest chap with ‘the bones’ that ever 

reathed. I rec’lect once throwin’ ‘em for drinks an’ smokes round 
at the ‘ Puddin’ an’ Poultice,’ an’ every bloomin’ time 1 threw deuce 
nce, deuce, ace,—oh, it was enough to make a pewebrones Spit 
blood! After awhile, I got the needle, and banged the little devils 
against the wall; hang me if they didn’t come ace an’ deuce! 
chucked ‘em out o’ the winder into a bit of 1 duck pond the lan’: 
lord ‘ad, and went ‘ome to bed. Th’ followin’ Sunday I ‘appened 
to be in there agen, an’ the potman was drainin’ the duck pond olf 
toclean it. Down into the garden I goes, an’ may | never see a 
racecourse again if | ain’t tellin’ gospel truth, there on the mud lies 
the ace uppermost. 1 got the needle to sich an extent that I swore 
that if-] found the other with the deuce up, I'd swallow the pair 
of’em. 1 found it, boys—and it was a two! i swallowed ‘em both 
and s‘help me ten fat men and a bucking pig in the prime of life! I 
b'leeve if they was to dissect me, they'd find the same old deuce, 


ace, stuck in my vitals.” 
eee ee 


FOR VERY TINY FOLKS. 


LItt Le children, gather round, and listen to this moral story. A 
dear grandfatherly old gentleman was coming out of the “ Criterion” 
the other night. He had only been in to see the time and to get 
change for a sovereign, and, as he came out, counting the silver he 
had received, it chanced that a five shilling piece (by some face- 
tiously termed an “Oxford scholar”) slipped through his fingers 
and rolled into the mud which had been so considerately left there 
by the good hearted vestrymen of St. George's, Hanover Square. in 
order to give the crossing sweepers of the locality a chance. Well, 
the old gentleman turned up his coatsleeve and groped and 
groped and groped, and half » dozen geutiemen with cropped hair 
and no collars helped him; and the good natured policeman, who 
was standing there at the time, obligingly turned on the light of 
his lantern—but they couldn't find it, so eventually they all went 


eS . ec 


away. 

Diin't fhe policeman help them grope inthe mud? No, dears, 
the policeman didn't. Why didn’t he, my dears?) Why, simply 
because he wasn’t such a dodgasted flyblown juggins, considering 
he'd got his foot on it all the time! Good afternoon, loves. 


> 


THE HEIGHT OF UNANIMITY. 

IT could not have been claimed—or, even had it been, not one 
referee in a dozen would have allowed it—that Barbara Simpson 
McGiff had caste ; but, then, Barbara “held the rocks,” which was 
very much more to the point. Aud, though the possession of 
ghekels may be as naught to one who sighs for the entrée into the 
best society—one who yearns to rub shoulders with the haut tun—to 
be in the créme de la créme (or, even “’alf cream and ‘alf rarsberry ) 
of the upper circles, there is a good deal of sordid enjoyment to be 
had out of bossing your own set. Barbara, cool, calculatin Bar- 
bara, knew all this, and, boing “cut” by Mayfair, she reckone 
upon shining all the more brilliantly in Mitcham, could she but 
arrange to Le led to the red baize footstool in front of the altar by 
the noble but half-penniless Viscount Stone Henge de Beroke. 

“Eric Archibald,” she said, coyly—for 'twas she who did the 
wooing, not the heedless scion of the noble house—“ with all my 
failings eal ye still love me? To all my shortcomings will you 
be blind——?” : 

“Speechless!” hiccuped the impecunious aristocrat, who felt it 
was his last chance ; and on the morrow they were one, 
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doctor—not for a bloomin’ cowkeeper ! 
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No, 206.—S1R WILLIAM JENNER, F,O.S, 

“Gaily we chartered the smartest cab, drawn by the fiery, 
untamedest cab-horse, driven by the drankenest Jehn in Fleet 
i} Street. and, seated at our ease in this sumptuous vehicle, were 
i whirled rapidly towards the abode of the celebrated physician, 


— - 
a 


Sir William Jenner. Upon inquiring for Sir Willian, we were 
told that he wasat that moment engaged npona mest important 
case —a youthful scion of a noble house had partaken too plenti- 
fully of * Hokey’; and his constitution being undermined Ly a 
long indulgence in the delightful but pernicious toffee-lall, 
' etate serious results were anticipatel, We resolved to wait for our 
rey, however; and, after admiring ourselves in the mirror for 
our or five hours, our patience was rewarded by the entrance of 


f Sir William. ‘Pray tell us,’ we began, when Sir William inter- 
; rupted the flow of our eloquence by requesting to look at our 
a | tongue. ‘As I thought,’ he remarked, when he had inspected 
> that portion of our anatomy, ‘too many Press luncheons lately. 
My Now, my dear sir, do in future let milk punch and old Madeira 


alone, and confine yourself to light Rhine wines. Let me feel 

your pulse. Ah! too fast, too fast! and you are decided v 

r feverish. Here, take this,’ and, opening a cabinet, Sir Willa uo 
r poured out a most horrible looking mixture. In vain we pr-- 
| tested that we were in the best of health ; that we did not come 
to consult, but to interview him. Seizing us by the nose, Sir 
ie William forced the nauseous drug down our throat and coolly 
; demanded a five guinea fee. With the taste of the horrible 
mixture still in oor mouth. and Sir William's mocking laugliter 


| ringing in our ears, we tled back to*The Sloperies,’ and fouml 
) that it was chiefly because he is a Courtced) physician that our 
hero was created F.O.S., amd the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ pre- 
\ | ; sented to him March 13th, 1886.°— Debrett linprored, 
f 
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JACK AT THE NAVAL EXHIBITION. _ 
“Why, you son of a gun, I wanted hot rum,and you bring me 
lager beer, Shiver my timbers! I an: not in the Sauerkraut 


I<hibition, am 1?” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, June 6, 1891. 


MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


Trotter (in company of his wtfe). Hullo, Tompkins! how are you? Haven't seen you for ages, By-the-by, 


allow me to introduce you to Mrs, Trotter. 


Tompkins (very effusive). Pleased to make your acquaintance, Mrs. Trotter. (Suddenly remembering some- | 


thing). But, Trotter, old man, didn't you once tell me that your mother was dead ? 


(Deathlike silence, in the midst of which Mrs. Trotter faints. 


WHAT WE ARE COMING TO. 
It is time for Mr. Jones to sweep the hearth; but 
there, his heart fails him. 


ANOTHER TAP. 
Smallhore. Bai Jove, Chortler, wha’ th’ deuce brings 
you down here ? 
| Chortler, Change of ale, old chappie. Home brewed 
with you. China mugs for two at the “ Barley Mow.” 


IN SEARCH OF 


(1). Before commencing that great “ Ode to the Springtime.” which is to make him 


immortal, Mr. Tennyson-Smith takes a run down to the country to gather inspiration 
amongst sweet rural scenes.—(2). Alone with Nature (as he supposes) he bursts | 


into song. Mr. 7.-S. Hail. gentle Spring!—— Affable Native (suddenty). “Aileh? 
Well, I dunno, mister, I was just a-thinkin’ it looked more like snow. We've ‘ad some 
Now will I 


** But when the blast of war blows in our ears, 


| Let us be tigers in our fierce deportment.” -- Shakespeare. 


ROYAL ACADEMY. 
§ 1 No, 455, “ The Runaway Ring.” 
I “Here he is, mother ; caught him in the act.” 


performers at the Military Tour- 
nament should be of the fair sex. 
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A young lady who thinks all 


“T didn't hear you say claret, sir. 


ame 


You asked for bone, an’ so I brought you the 
‘am bone, sir.’ 


Dabélile ay « 77¢ Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.U,—Saturday, June 6, 1891. 


INSPIRATION. 


knows it. Come out o' that there mowin’-grarse, yer spider legged monkey, or I'll 
knock the stuffin’ out on you !—d'y'ear? —- (4). Mr. 7.8. (later). Solitude at 
last, complete and intense! And yet, somehow, inspiration will not come —-(5). It 
is as I feared, my poetic soul is too subject to the subtle influences of the atmosphere, 
imperceptible though they may be to grosser natures !—-(6), Mr, Tennysou-Smith 
now draws his inspiration from other sources. It pays better, and he finds it a good 
deal more comfortable. He thinks Nature more or less of a fraud. 


THE NEW VEIL. 


| A warning to eligible bachelors. 


